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E PTS T 1 R IL 7 
To SISSON PUTLAND, Eſq; 


HOU! the polite ' TiBuLLvus of the Age! =» 
Ingaging ſtill, yet careleſs to ingage! 
That, wiſely know'ſt, thro' all Extremes, to ſteer! 
A candid * Critic! But a Judge ſevere! 
Honeſt, to blame! And gen'rous, to commend! 
Whoſe Praiſes, ſhame not! Cenſures, not offend! 
Say, what the Pleaſure, * what the Bus neſs, fay; 
What Taſte, for Taſte is Thine, prolongs thy Stay? 


2 LOve 


* 


Love, to attend? Or Friendſhip, to improve: 
For Man is tam'd, by Friendſhip, and by Love! 
Or ſteals the modeſt Bard his ſecret Flights; 
And writes“ as faſt, as caly Cass1vs writes? 

Yet not, as CAss10s, quitting 7 Senſe for Sound ? 
| But ſtrong, tho' ſmooth ! Tho' rapid, yet profound! 
Prefer d by Thee, what Honors Richmond claims? 
Adopts what new, revives what ancient Names ? 

And ſhall I call Her, from thy learn'd Retreat, 
The Walk of SocRAT ES, or TEMPLE's Seat? 


Er18%ToOoLSa II. 
Ad ALBIUM TIBULLUM. 


Dotes ejus prædicat, et propoſità Mortis Cogitatione ad. 
Hilaritatem convertit. 
A131. —— 
— moſtrorum Sermonum 
candide Fudex, 2 


6 


u 3 — —— 
( ziC te dicam face re! 


— — — — 7; REG.ONE PEDANA? 5 
Seribere quod Cass1 PARM EN S186 —— | 


There 


"FF HORACE 3 
There weighs my Friend, as Chance or Art prevails, 
Contending Factions, with impartial Scales? 
The Stateſmen in, The Stateſmen out of Place? 
And what the Pow'r, of Favor or Diſgrace? 


Or, more inlarg d, ſurveys the Worldly Stage; 

Of Peace, the Temper; and of War, the Rage? 
From Craft of Prieſts, what Superſtition ſprings; 

What Devaſtation, from the Pride of Kings ? 

Or romes the wholeſom Woods? with early Care, 

Inhaleing the ſweet ©' Breeze of Morning Air? 

Studious,” of Life; Contemplative, of Death; 4 

That laſting Particle! That failing Breath 83 

Or marks the Road that ſtrait to /irtue lies; 

And What befits the Good, and What, the N. yeh ? 


An tacitum $ 
— — Has inter? 


— — — — fatubres, 11 

Curantem 7 ——— 

— — quidquid dignum 3 

— — — — rl ENTE BONOO Ee? 4 
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4. EPISTLES 


And, as in ſlow and ſilent Search He moves, 
Rude Foreſts turns to Academic Groves ? 
For Thou art not a Body, void of Soul, 
A ſpecious Half of Man, but perfect Whole; 
Where inward Beauty vies with ** outward Grace: 
Thy Mind is fully image'd in thy Face. 
FoRkTUNE*” to Thee unlocks her ſhining Store; 


Much tho SrrE gave, yet NATURE gave Thee more: 


A Heart, to poliſh Opulence with Uſe, 
And make Heav'n's Bounty needful, not profuſe. 


For Thou, in either Social Part, tranſcend; 


The lib'ral Lover, and the lib'ral Friend! 

To Whom, the Art of Living well is known; 
Not That of Living well to Self alone! 
Whoſe Board with rich * Oeconomy is grac d; 
The Flow of Plenty, not the Flood of Waſte! 


Non tu corpus ras 5 

— — — fe pectore. 0 — 

D tibi 7 
D. tibi divitias dederunt, 9 —— 


— — 


— — — — enue fruendi. 20 Whoſe: | 1 
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Of HORACE. 
Whoſe order'd Houſe adorn'd with decent Show; 
IPreſcrib'd, on What to ſpare, on What beſtow ! 
What more,“ to bleſs the Mother, cou'd be given; 
That for her fondeſt Child ſolicits Heaven ? 
Than Judgment,“ to diſtinguiſh Right from Wrong? 
The graceful Perſon? The perſuaſive Tongue? 
The free Behavior? The polite Addreſs? 
The happy Turn, to Think, and to Expreſs? 
The Senſe, to paint: Opinion boldly true? 
The Wit, to place it in the faireſt View? 
The Conduct, clear of Error as of Blame? 
With © private Credit, and with ** public Fame. 
With Strength of Body, and with Bloom of Health? 
Nor * leſſen'd, nor accumulated Wealth? 


Druid voveat dulci nutricula majus alumno, *" 

Qui ſapere, 22 — 
—  & far palit - 
— — — — que ſentiat, 4 — 
— — — — — ui 
Gratia, 5 —— 
— F. ana, 26 — 

— — Valetudo contingat abide, 27 

NE: nundus victus, 8 
— — — % deficjente. crumend? 29 But: 


Amiadſt, thy Pain or Pleaſure, Eaſe or Strife: 


ILS 


| But Thou! whatc'er thy Hope, whatc'er * thy Fear; 

- What Suns may light, what Clouds obſcure the Sphere; 
What Favors *' footh Thee, or what Wrongs ” inrage ; 

What Tempeſts ruffle, or what Calms aſſwage; 


Still think each ** Cloſe of Noon, thy Laſt of Life. 

Leſs grievous ſo ſhall fall each ſpreading Night, 

That falls thy Grief to baniſh with the Light ! 

More ** joyous ſo ſhall ſhine each riſing Day, 

That ſhines to Joy with unex pected Ray ! 

Strike from your With, what lies not in your Power, 

Grateful the Bliſs! ” and critical the Hour!” 

Whene'er You grant the Fayor You intend, 
And welcomꝰ at my humbler Gate deſcend ; 


Iuter ſpem 39 — 
— — curanque 3' -—— 
— — timores inter 32 
—— — — — — e 33 
Omnem crede diem —— 
— ——_ ow Fib; diluxiſſe ſupremum. 34 
+ Grata i fu perventet, 35 


— — — 0; ſterabiter, Hora. 36 
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To laugh“ with Freedom, and without Deſign, 
To open all your Heart, and open mine: 

My Houſe will look like © Eeicurus School, 
Examin'd by his ſtrict, not looſer Rule. 

| The Maſter (till the fame, the Truth to ſpeak, 
Nor yet has rais d one Roſe to grace his Cheek; 
Nor fair * Complexion boaſts, nor poliſh'd Skin; 
Nor portly . Body bears, nor doubled Chin. 

Sate from my Hand, if ſafe from luring Prieſt, 

On Fig, or Grape, the Ortolan may feaſt. 

Secure the Boar, on German Acrons fed, 

Yreſerve the ſavage Honors of his Head. 

No fat Domeſtic pampers at my Side, 

o blow my Virtues, till they burſt with ride; - 
If any of thy Virtues fill my Heart! 

Or gloſs my Vices with Religious Art; 


Me pinguem 37 — 

— — 4a Mtidum 33 — 

— — — „ bene curatd cute 39 — 
— — — a — — — vie, 4 
Ln ridere Voles 1 

— — — Ericuri 4 — 


n—_—_ — — de Se ge Porcum. 45 


"To blaſt; not bleſs, the wholſom Food I eat, 
And make me ſwallow Poiſon with my Meat. 
Let naked TRR officiate at my Board, 
| With neat, but not luxurious Plenty ſtor d; 
And pour the gen'rous, but not laviſh'd Wine. 17 


1. am not of the Aer 43 of Sable Swine !® 


